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for to the constitutional rebel, the satisfaction of discovery
means stagnation, and arrival is only another name for death.
Again, how could Shaw be inconsistent, being the mystic
he is? A mystic does not change his views; he cannot.
If he could, he would cease to be a mystic. He can change
the style of their expression (which may develop into all
manner of intricate beauty and abundance), but that is not
the same thing. For the mystic arrives at his philosophy
of life, not by laborious reasoning, but by divination, an
immediate, instinctive process, accomplished without effort
and as irresistibly as the light broke on Paul of Tarsus on
the Damascus road. The man of reason, on the other hand,
to be a philosopher, must add up his data, fact to fact and
figure to figure, until he finds their total. In short, the
truth about life comes to the mystic as a vision, whilst to
the man of reason it comes by calculation. The mystic
knows the answer all along, and what he has to do is not
an addition sum but a jigsaw puzzle, fitting the facts before
him into the vision already seen. The mystic's picture
may be no nearer the absolute truth than the man of reason's
calculation, but at least it cannot be falsified by mathematical
errors. It is the man of reason, therefore, who is liable to
change his views, because he is liable to change the total
of his sum. But the mystic, because it is not his to alter
or deny, must perforce be content with his original vision.
Where the man of reason grows by discovering new things,
the mystic, denied growth, can but interpret things both
new and old that he has known mystically for ever. As
Sir Godfrey Kneller exclaims in Shaw's picture of Good
King Charles's Golden Days: 'Man; artists do not prove
things. They do not need to. They KNOW them.'
G. K, Chesterton once said that he could lie awake at night
and hear H, G. Wells growing. No one could ever say this
of Bernard Shaw, who stands serenely pat and pugnacious
where he has always stood, at the threshold of a tent, eager to
explain his vision to all who care to step inside. Does he
beat a drum ? Yes; and from a sense of duty he beats it
loudly, 'It is only the man who has no message who is
too fastidious to beat the drum at the door of his booth/
The conviction that his vision is a mystical one and not